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¢[0RI¥S FOR CHILDREN AND POETS.

BY ELIZA L. RPROAT.

[cosTinuEn.)

“ When sll was quiet, and I be to cool
down, itL came to me slowly, thltﬂul been

cting rather a foolish 1 had been
:«2:: and could hudg":hme Tom Slﬁ:;
{or being angey, but st the same time 1 didu’t

want to ﬁ“h hit .in :nm ;l!m
1T T i n

trfﬁﬂﬂ:ud»ﬁ ‘o dqnlo? aflorwards,  But
then, to give up after all that g! Be-

idox, | folt that if I yieldsd to _mow,
uald e overiddon aad bulied by him oa
]H[Ig s | b“’d in the w- wm, Mh‘
and thought, and couldn’t make up my mind ;

une minute | resdTved to keep my the
pest (0 stand by my principles ; and 80 I see-
sawed between honor oredit, which, (in
whool at least,) are very not to to-
gether, 88 they certainly t, to got a fellow
comfortably through the world.

o left it this way: I dido’t say ‘I won't
fight ' | said * T won’t fight, unless lio tempta-
ton is too great for a human boy to resist.®

“When wo were out for little noon, I no-
tied Sloucher and several of the first ol
«uting in what we used to call our ¢ office’—a
roof of plank boards laid over the top rails at
the angle of the yard fence, and plank seats

inside.  They were wh?ari’:ng myﬂmoul{,

sud every now and then Sloucher would snea

u glance ut me; then Harry Anderson left

them, and came leaping over to me, with hix

face very red, and put his arm round me, and
began o spoak and angry. But Mr.

Shukespeare’s little noons were short, and just

tist minute the bell rang, and we were in our

wents till twelve o'clock.

“You oll know how thick I used to be with
Hurry Anderson. Well, I felt sure that if he
koew snything that I onght to know, he would
tind some way to tell me, and so he did. We
sat st opposite ends of the room, and leaving
seatd was not sllowed; but I saw him write
wmething on @ alip of paper, and roll it up,
and put it in hié tin pipe, that he kad for blow-
ing—at least—well, spit-Balls.

Harry didn’t often break rules, but this time
hie mude sn exception ; soon the master
turned his back, and something shot through
the nir, and shere was a little roll of paper
lying on my sluta, ¢

;‘.’ln-nu:ll lit;. it said—'T. 8. says you're a
coward, and he is going to prove it. By B

“Twelve v'clock s mgr:o all went shout-
ing snd tumbling into the school yard, basket
i hand, for many of us came too far to gn
home to dinner, and we Washingtonians (first
olassers) ulmost always stayed from choice.

" The little follows went t&ﬁhﬁ and eat-
g in all directions, and '& TARDE &
bell—an old cow bell, that we always kept in
the office—to eull the Washingtonians together.

" Now, thinks |, my time is Goming, us |
walked to the office: | tried to square the old
a-rl-iylarat-rrli:.ween honor and credit. | knew
Will enou i
ighting ﬁith‘h. m?!?a'?, :25‘1? 3 . %
hud heen in the wrong; but at the same time
he was such a di ble bully, and I koew

# well what the eluss would think if I retract-
ed, that st last | made up my mind that this
semed to be the one case where the tempta-
tion was too great for & human mo endure;
and by that time I reached the .

“No fight at all! only & pi from
Sloucher to ldern to the Caunldron, half a
wile up the ereek, and find a place amon
those rocky wooda to eat our dinner. I felt
# pleasantly all at once towards Tom, that |
wilked up to him, and held out my hand; but
he put s behind him, and when | looked at
his eyes, [ saw the old snake expression, that
half the boys in the school had known, to their
HITTOW.

“We wont up the creek, some twenty of us—
twelve Washin pt.aninm, and some of the smaller
fry. They cnlﬁd themselves Washingtonians,
too, hut wa thought it was rather too much
for them to be imitating us in everything, so
we bod their name changed to ‘ Tooys.

“Well, we renched the Cauldron, and laid
down our Luskets under the troes. éame went
right at their dinners, and two or three climb-

"o the lig rock that directly looks over the
Cauldron,

| have often wondered-how it was, when

this place is known to be the curiosity of the
region, that no one haa ever published a de
“ription of it; however, the world shall have
oue, if it can wait till | am & man,

“I lay flat on my breast, ns I have often done
hefore, and m’hing over the rock, looked
down into the Cauldron ; on m the sun
beats down rather hot, but gloriously ; and s
litthe way down, the rooks are all alive with
fowers « they roon begin to thin off, the stone
£r0%s black and slimy, heére and there the
walls of the chasm almost join, and- through
the clafts you hear the ra and bmna
nod eateh glimpses of & hurrying mass of
blackness below,

“They do say that this torrent, which seems
to be nlways rosring up from the central enrth,

reaching, gasping & moment for the
light, and then evermore blindly
on through the under darkness. laboring on

instinotive to the sea Wherewaa1? Ob!
they do say that this has no connection with
the regulat croek, whose course winds quietly
smewhat to the south,

“ I one place the chasm widens ; the waters
mar up louder, flercer, higher, mad to swal-
low the burning sunshine into their darkness.
fiut they never reach it; though in the J
oons it creeps down the o and sits
uocks within a foot of their ﬂrirlng

" Oh, well now, what am [ saying all this
for! The fuct is, sir, ever since tnily'hn
you forbade my leaping the Cauldron again,
(that time when I was drowned,) [ have had a
wort of insanity on the subjeot.”

Ob' master AIf” quoth Will, *you’
telling a humbug ! Ym? m’tmz
ﬂ“:bllit how could you be bere this evening 1"
cious :{“‘h:“‘hmwm " S, -,

2 ““'". but - s
! mT:_M- could he be, father ?” whis-
. t . id M'
he i justified i: uhglrl fb. ely, “ :
mrlunder that Alfreq rl ! ; ;"

£

" wis i
e ould mggeat” wyig Mre, B, *thas the
o o om Of that pint be made the mate-
nal for another stopy.”
S0 Alired procoadad s
e Eaying, sir, that ever since I made
F..mm-:h:‘ipm“.‘*» that spot Rt e o sort of
to me m“t;,"p,h:m me at sehool; it 0-1
::;k,f - '“l;l. [ fool as if | must start
Just to ' the creek, and take one other try.
0w 1 if sould got aorom without 3
thing M very MEI koow ; but yes, |
it preca 304 would go with me, or take
Onoe Inore hm"a g
i for it all m
o™ Vil tell dome.
Abogt ¢
Watery ::,l:.u h
0ron from

roaring back, and sfter you—k r eyes
upward—let your feet h{ e g:i:d your
arms trembling—up, cluteh the weeds st the
roote, where they are tooghest—from weed to
weed, pow from rock to rock—up—hurrah,
you are up—a-a-h! | wish | might do it!"”

There was a pavse.

“ Story, story!” murmured Will, impatient
at the digressions.

“ That s the story,” said Euanice,

. Alfred torped, put his arm round her, and
continued. g

“ Well, as I said, I lay on the highest rock,
looking down ; but hearing a footstep I knew,
I rose, and there stood Tom Sloucher, with a

sty white face, and trembling s little, but
still with the same ugly leer in his cyes.
other who knew we had quarrelled,
came ering around : and when ge thought
he had listeners enough, he stretched out his
arm, like his favorite position in the Elocution
book, and raid—

g “l:;lelnw Wa.:'h:: tonians !’

6 he sai , the Tonys began to
‘Hear, hear " bnt we hissed, ’:nd they 8;2
ped. ‘ Fellow Washingtonisns,’ says Sloacher,
‘you all know that this morning Alf. Burton
proPond to beat me at hop-skotch.’

4 1 did beat you, said 1.

“¢More than that, you know that he sawd
he beat me at shinny.’

# ¢ ean do it again,’ says I.

“‘And you know that he promisad to give
me u;ahsﬁoum at whatever | dared te pro-

“The Washingtonians agreed.

“ {Now,' says Sloucher, and his face got
white lliu'.n, ‘I dare him to go to the other
side of the Cauldron, and leap across with me,
and climb with me to the rock where we now
stand !’

“{That's fair, cried the Washingtonians.
‘Goit, hosses " squealed the delighted Tonys;
and Tom's color came back, and his eyes grew
uglier, as he looked in my fice, and saw that
I was confounded.

want to play, 'll head you; if you want to
fight, I'll whip. you ; but if you mean to cross
that Cauldron, you'll have to do it alone.
“Oho! oho!” says Sloucher, coming up close
to me, ‘ whatever you dare, nice little Alfy—
brave little Alfy " and his breath came in my
face, and his eyes unna)ped right into mine.
# ‘Dodyou want to fight?’ says [ for I could
not stand it any longer.
“But the boys came up, and held my arm.
“tFair play, Alf, fair play: you know that
was your agreement this morning’
[To BE CONCLUDDED IN OUR NEXT.]

———

For the National Bra.
[COPYRIGNT SRCURED BY THE AUTHOR.|

HMARK SBUTHERLAND:

OR, *
FOWER AND PRINCIPLE.

BY EMMA D. E. N. SOUTHWORTH.

CHAP. XXIL—Continued,

Mark Sutherland wished to inquire after the
health and welfare of his mother, with whom
he had mads several att:mpts to open a cor-
respondence, but from whom he had not heard
for nearly four years; bufan undefinable re-
luctance withheé him from naming the sub-
jeot to the degenerate and brutal man before
him. Mr. As ordered more wine, and
gruul it uwpon his comffnion; but Mark

utherland, habitually abstemious, suffered his
glnss to be filled onee, and then excused him-
self; and Mr. Ashley filled and quaffed glass
afler glass, momentgrily more and more gar-

towards him, pinching her cheek and pulliog
her ears with :mdlin‘md loathsome freedom ;
while the poor girl, blushing with shame and
confusion, and weeping with grief and terror,
sought in vain to maf ark Sutherland,
deeply offended with the scene, would gladly

to be some protection to the defenceless maid ;
he would gladly have interfered for her suocor,
but that Ee knew such interference, far from
saving her, would hurry on her destruction.
It is bard to be wiee and prudent when the
blood is boiling ; and it is uncertain how lg:ﬁ'
he would have remained '.?t had not &
sounded in & distant part of the house, and
Oriole, taking advantage of th,c circumstanoe,
exclaimed, ¢ It is my mistress,” and mnde her
escape. Mr. Ashley poured out and quaffed
glass after glass of wine, until his ranting
mood was merging into & stupid one; and
Mark Sutherland seized the first opportunity
to rise and leave the table, and pass into the
drawing room.

That elegant drawing-room which u{ou ma
recollapt communicated with Miss Sutherland’s
beautiful boudoir—how changed since he saw
it last! Desolation was oml::f even into the
sanctuary of the houso. He had searcely time
to note this by the sickly light of the moon
through the open shutters, when & loud, fa-
miliar voice in the hall arrested his attention—
“ Where is he ? In the drawing-room? And
flo light there? Get a candle, dtraaurr, .Eou
scoundrel! and light me in there! all
break my shins over these empty baskets and
upset stools—do you hear 7"

And soon after entered a slovenly man ser-
vant ina shirt and troweers, and bring-
ing & guttering tallow candle stuck in a mi
dewed dmajdm'nh, whmhblb: M‘: g
a dusty, stained, an cgoaod marble pier tal
He was followed closely by Mr. Billy Bnllu%
who, with outstretched arms, and almost shou
ing his welcome, ran to Mark, and _clasped
him around the body, exclaiming, nl;rbmd}—

“My dau——-dur—-dar—bo-o:! I'm 8o glad
to seo you! And how are you ! And how did
u leave little wifie? And when did you

1 - And nobody to welcome you, but
brmd{—smllin' £ bnn! in “’.:m'— “

k villain, you 0 gave you
{:n“.hn:.e th:re::,n’dn ing, ahs?——,o'l'hlt’i a
fiold nigger, Mark! Every decent house ser-
vant, man and maid, that we had in the worl
has fallen under the hammer lon
except Oriole, whom that fellow ght
in for hiz own purposes. Ah! f:'uml me
changed, m , sinea were .
b:! ‘Suc m:’u:?;loﬁn u{::di,”’ said Mr. Boll-
i:p sinking into & threadbare velvet chair, snd

ping his rosy face—as fat, fair, and rosy ss

ever. .

“ ¥ ot changed, Unele Billy, except
Mz:: :;‘p:ntbbeinemﬂnerhuhh than
EvVer.

“ Me! Why, I'm dying of mortifieation sod
!lcn.hylhlu,g‘otm ic disease of
boart! Yes, of the heart ! ~The string the
most strained the soonest snaps! Heigh-ho!
“Why, I de Unele Billy, I never in all
my Jife raw & man in sach health. You
are fatter and rosier than ever!”
“Patter and rosier! Lord belp your per-
! Iop—it'n—d. and —fever!
's what it is—this “:ium,;:dbu
“Renssure yoursolf, Uncle Billy, me
NCHM“IIIMM”’ A
«All going o the dogs—all going to
them that are going t0 the—
[ S L

“Nay, Unecle Billy, | hope not—any more
are guing & consumption. How
#&wﬂldm# How is my dear
“ Gilent :“umz 1&-53
had Silentahados 3
“d.::!m_l”mhhdlhﬁ with
-mdm.nu-;:h;“
“1 knew sbout it, : '
::‘ﬂhu_' of it! What on earth could

tempted my mother to sell her home and
move away from ail her frionds !” '

“‘Tom Sloucher, said I, at last ‘if you [ed

have withdrawn, but that he felt his presence | ny?

“] soppose my mother was lonesomea.”

“Oh! lonesome be hanged! Wan't I there—
her nataral-born brother—to keep her com-
pany ! I don’t brag—but you know what 'com-
pany I am, nephew.” ¢

“Yea" said Mark, suppressing o emile,

“Well, I was there to take care of her, snd
protect her: and keep her company, and cow-
hide her niggers—although that last is very
laborious exertion, and ways puts me in a
profusa perspiration, and gives me a palpitation
of the heart—the thoughtless creatures, to put
me to the trouble of fatiguing myself #0. And
now, if you want to know what tempted your
mother to sell Ler hiome und leave all her
friends, [’Illjnst tell you—vanity.”

“Vanity!"”

“Yea, ::;gi;y—t.ha wish to be thought gen-
@ and disinterested, and confiding,” snear-
emch Billy, iins

Mark Satherland reddened.

“ My dearest mother was all that in reality,
wi‘tl;unt"wivhif:g to be thought sa!”

‘1 tei twas vanity—vanity that tempt-
ed her ioy::Il her home—vanily ?lmi tunpl!:d
her to marry—vanify that tempted her first to
listen to a suitor—a woman of her age! Bat
[ do think women are the most incorrigible—
the most provoking—the most h
of all women, middle-aged widows aro the most
dc.!rera.le fools! -
. “Uncle Billy, I suppose, a3 an old bachelor,
you have a license to rail at women in general,
and as an elder brother you have liberty to be
unjust to your sister.” My mother was a hand-
some woman, in her prime, and it appears to
me not unnatural that she should have married.
But if you thought otherwise, you should have
told her so0.”

“For what good? A ecat may release a
mouse from its claws ; & rattle-snake o charm-
ed bird from its jaws; the grave give up its
victim ; but never cat held mouss, or snake
bird, or Ernw victim, with such a death-gri
as a middle-aged widow holds her last lover!”

 Just now you told me that Dr. Woells tempt-

my mother into this marriage—now, rm
lay the respoosibility upon Aer. That,is like
you, old, impartial justios; Mr. ¢ Bothsides. ”

“All true. They tempted each other—she,
him, with her handsome perr{'!a:e, her, with
his handsome person ! E:om ton having
her plantation ! —she, on having him. And so

soldered an engagement that Satan him-
self, with his sledge bammer, could not have
shivered. PIl tell you all about it, Mark! I
kept o sharp lookout on that chap when he
first came prowling about Silentshades. I was
tempted to shoot him, by mistake, for a oata-

mount. But I twi him! Very little of
that palavering courtship that I dido’t hear!
Sure as ever they'd be on the I'd be in

the Blrlor under the windows, listening.”

“ But what did you think of yourself, Mr.
Bolling, for your eavesdropping 1"

“Thought I was doing my duty by my sister,
to circumvent a gay deceiver!”

Mark langhed.

“Oh, now you don’t know how old pill-box
and blister- r oould court! You should
have heard him talk about ‘that regal brow’—
‘that, that face!’ (as if there was no word
enough to deseribe it)—and ‘ those holy eyes'—
and ‘my darling, ok, my darling’—and ‘m
lovely Helen’—and it is too much, foo mue
to crave of Heaven’ (her love, you know, he
meant)—and ‘oh, my dearest’—and * this little
hand ’—and all the rest of the Iying bulderdash,
which 1 suppose was mighty sweet to n woman
who t:’l-d not heard such words for twenty

“And how do you know it was not Horfaatly
:I‘Irn?”_ualﬁmod Mark, indignantly rising
!ﬂhn‘qm Feony o
Bifff Rty up sod walking Dot dud"rede
ning himeelf, and sitting down again.
ut Mr, Sutherland was much too deeply
interested in his mother’s fate to keep silence.
He returned, and resumed his seat, and inquir-
“_ .
“Has my mother’s marriage turned out hap-

“ Don’t know—can’t say, 'm sure!”

“You have not told me yet why she sold ber
»

ho&'ﬁr Wells tempted her to do it for his eake.
This waa the way of it: Lord bless your soul,
he was too old and cunming to stop courting
her after the honey.moon, or at least until he
had got his hands on h‘wg:perty; on the con-
, they eat on the bench on tho pinzia
mnﬂ the parlor window blinds, and courted
more than ever! And I laid on the lonnge un-
dor the same window in the parlor, and listen-
¢d more than ever! And then he cooed to her
and called her My boon,’ ‘ My blessing,’ nnd
My bride;’ and told her what a noble woman
she was—how full of undhilitgil benevolence,

and disinterestedness—how full of honor, trath,
and courage.” . y
“Well, ir, it was trath! [ can ensily un-

derstand how much truth should have burst
impulsively from the lips of any one intimately
associsted” with my dear mother!” exelaimed
Mark, impatiently. ]
Uncle Billy shut his eyes, and bobbed up his
chin contemptuously, and then resumed
“Truth, was it? Well, you shall hear the
rest of the truth. By and by ho began to take
the tone of a wise, affectionate guide and hus-
band—which | have always noticed is very
charming to good women, especially when it
isgnixed up with a little appreciative admira.
tion—and he told her again what a high-princi-
pled, noble woman she was, and how she had
only to get rid of one foible—one little weak-
ness—and she would be a glorious woman—a
act woman ! And she pressed to know what
t waa and she was willing to get rid of any
fault he disspproved. ‘Ob,’ he told her, ‘it was
a want of trusifulness—a want of that confiiding
spirit so beautiful in woman—it was no fault;
only but for that one small foible she would be
m{ s glorious woman 7 Well, Mark, to con-
vinee him that she could exercise s mldu:ﬁ
spirit, and s0 become ‘a glorious woman’
out, she gives him the full possession and per-
fect control of all her property real and per-

al; and the of it all is, that Doctor
?alll ;:- sold and they have
om to Texna!”

“ Was my mother willing to go?”

“[ don’t know, Mark. Aﬂupntimvmn
Silentshades, remained here at Cashmere
sbout three mon bafnregot&n&olto?uu;
nnd | thought in that three months your moth.
er altered more than any one I bad ever seen.”

 Poor, dear mother!”

“There was apother thing that gave her
mbu:mm:mom-:ulgdm uls:hu.,

took o great fancy to purchase

i Muiﬁuthu-
land—I dare sy you remember the‘ﬁul—lhn
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would consider it worth
tion now.”

“I do not understand how his colossal for-
tune could have so sunken.”

“Ah, well! now Il tell his fortune was
not so eolossal after all. To be wure, he owned
several thousand acres of lIand ; but roflest that
nine-tenths of that was pine barrens and eypress
swampe, producing nothing and costing consid-
arable in taxes; and he owned several hundred
uegroes; but remember that one-third of them
were old people, and ope-third childron, who
had to be supparted out of the labor of the oth-
ers; und he owned this very magnificent seat of
Cushmere;; but consider how much of his oapi-
tal was invested in the building, laying out and
adorning of this house and grounds, and how
much in debt it left him, aod you will come to
u fairer conclusion in estimate of your
uncle’s fortune. And this great commer-
cinl crash, that has ruined 80 many people, has
affected him deeply. He lost twenty-five thous-
and dollars by villainy,of Claxton & Co,
manufacturers, and nesrly us much more by
the failure of Fleece & Brother, importers, Liv-
erpool. And what was worse than all, he made
B ate attemp$ to retrieve his fortunes by

ation, and failed, pith » stupendous loss
It waa like & gambler's last stake, and he lost
it—and now Ea is ready o blowshis own brains
out! Lord grant that yoar wife's fortune may
be safe, Mark, which 1 doubt.”
“Oh! certainly; I have not the slightest mis-
E'win of i:.;“ I:d waa real estate, a.nknconld not
ave in way, you know.”

Mr. Bolling shook hin heed

Unheedful of that wise mura, Mr. Suther-
land asked: “And how my cousin Indis
bear thia?”

“I don’t know—I don't think she oares about
it. Mark, perhaps I oughtn’t to tell you, but
I don’t think she cares for anything, or has
ever oared for anything since you and she
broke off, nearly seven years ago. She never
cared & cent for the man she married '——

“Hush! must not eay that!”

“But I wiil say it, becsuse it's the solemn
truth. She never 8 8ous, cent, marquee
for him, thou?h he loved the very ground she
walked on. If ever you saw a man infatuated
with & woman, St. Gerald*was with India:
his eyes followed her fondly wherever sho
moved. Yes, a year after thoy wero married
I saw him h{ly take up a glove of hers, an
pet ity and talk to it and ki t, and put it in

is bosom, as if it had beeu a live thing—the
consummate idiot! And the same day I saw
bim strike her down before him with a blow!”

Mark Sutherland started to his feet, and
gazed ﬂ[d_z at the apeaker, who reiterated—

“ Yes, [ did ; | saw that with my eyes! ”

“ And stood by, and p&rmitte-{ & man to
strike & woman !’

“] never interfere between man and wife.
Beuidubwlnt business had she to deceive and
marry him, while she loved another—and to
meet his loving attentions with aversion and
loathing—and finally to ba found sobbing h
terically over & loek of black hair, when his
was brown? No, if he had killed her on the
spot, | should have been sorry for—him. He
loved her truly and well. S$he loathed him.

to ask the ques-

800d | T have seon her shudder all over, if he did but

ress her hand, or stroke her dainty curls. He
elt her repulsion ; it drove him mad; it drove
him to drink—to ruin—io what ke is / To sum
up all, Mark, as | said before, a curee is on
the place and on the people ; they are all goin

improvements in the vicinity of the lake, that
colony having broken up after they arrived—
owing principally to the false re ntatioos
of afew interested men in St. Paul—some hav-
ing returned, some settled on the Cannon river.
A saw-mill will be going in & fow days at the
outlet of the lake, and the New Yor colony
talk of building s stenm saw mill the coming
summer. To those who are the friends of God
and !'efurm._ living East and elsewhere, and in-
tending to emigrate to the West, | extend the
invitation, Como here. There is a fine farming
country, with every advantage for reising s
town, Come, ye friends of Freedom, and cause
the banner of Reform to float over all this re-
gion.

Any letiers addressed to me at St. Anthony,
post paid, | will cheerfully answer.

0. E. Garnison,

-

For the National Erl..
LINES ON LESSING'S MARTYRDOM OF HUSS,
BY GEORGE OFGOOD,
Maiden, musing on the wartyr
As ho stands before the stuke,
Tell me of the thoughts and feeling
That withio thy bosom wake.

Is thy heart all sad and gloomy
In this dark and fearful hour ’

Dost thou dread the priests and noblos
As they come, with pomp and power?

Dost thou fear tho rope and fagots *
Tremble at the lighted torch ?

Fuint to soo those flend.liko beings
Standing at Death's awful poreh ?

Does tho mournful group of pessants,
Gathered at this sceno of woe,

Melt thy gentle heart to sadness—
Bid the trembling tear to dow *

Can the brave Hungarian noble,
Curbing in the rising fire,

With his honest indignation
Suoh a soul as thine inspire ?

Hather let the lowly maiden,
By the moss-clad altar, there
Waken holy thought within thes,
As she bends in silent prayer'

With the peasant girl, who knoeloth
In this dark and sombre scens,

Oh! behold the heavenly radianoe
Light the martyr's brow serenc'

Still for strength and light he prayeily
Ere he treads the painful way ;

Yet he knows the night of sufforing
Hoon will end in blissful day !

When the shades of fonr and sadness
Darkly o'er thy path shall lie,

Earnest prayer will bring from Heaven
Pence and hope to light thine eye.

Maiden, musing on the martyr,
Learn, in every hour of ill,

With his meek and holy revorence
Thus to mest thy Father's will.

-

SPIRITUAL MANIFESTATIONS,

Waskinoron, April 23, 1853,
To the Editor of the National Era :

Knowing you have heen somewhat interest-
ed in what are popularly termed Spiritual
Manifestations, 1 you the following reflec-
tions, called up by resding the remark of
President Wayland, that they are owing to
new and undiscovered force. In this opinion
we entirely eoincide.

to the dogs, who are not going to the d——1!
But now, tell me something about rself.
You are a Judge of the | hoar 7

“1 have that honor!”

“Well, I always said you'd turn out well !
d—-d if T dide't! 1 live to see
Chief Justice of the S z-ot! nd
bt win g e ovo P S Yy
you. I'll stivk to you, 1 don't oare

what Clement Sutherland and the rest say.
'l stick to you, my boy. Yeu shall never
have it to eay that your old uncle fell away
from you. But now, tell me how is your little
wifa? Well, 1 know, else you would not he
hmhm” well, but not strong”

“ i is no 7

“ Never was, little thing. And how
are the little ohilm, and how many of them
is there, and are they girls or boys, or both,
and what are their names?"”

“ We have no ohildren.” 4

“ What! lost them all? Well, poor little
things, they are better off.”

“ We never had any children,”

“ Oh-h-h! Whew-w-w!” whistled Mr. Bol-
ling, rather disconocerted; then resuming, he
said—" Well, neither have the Ashleys! That's
strange! What the d——!'s that hubbub in
the dining-room? Ugh! It's the niggers toting
that animal up to bed! He, who seven years
ngo was called the brightest rising star on the

litical horizon! Now look at him! That
18 Indin's work! What tremendous power
women have for evil /7

“ And for good /7 said Mark Sutherland,
ns his thoughts few to his guardian angel,
Rosalie.

Wearied with his journey, snd longing for
the solitude that would leave him free to reflect
upon all that he had just heard, Mark Suther-
land expressed a wish to retire, Mr. Bolling
rang for the night lampe, and they parted for
the night.

[ro BE coNTINUED,]
coramepeiieiid

LETTER FROM THE NORTHWEST.

MIINITBIKA;,- Hixxzeix Co,,
Misngsora TerriTory, June 30, 1853.

To the Editor of the Natwonal Era:
[ have read, with considerable interest, the
nrticles in the Era over the of J.W.

N.and G. W. P, of St. Anthony, With ‘;ur
leave, I will give s few sketohes of & more fooal
character: . !
Lake Minnetonka, noticed by J.W.N_, is de-
sorvedly attracting much attention, and & more
extended description may be le to your
renders. This Iake was so Governor
Ramsey—who with a visited it nome time
Inet summer-—from the minne, water—
fonka, big. It is about twelve miles south of
west from St. Anthony, in that remarkable
body of timber called the Big Woods, and is
shout twenty-five miles long and ten or twelve
in its greatest width. Tra have frequent-
ly mentioned the falls betwoen St. Anthony
and Fort Soelling ns Minne-ha-ha, ([.mglnni
Water ;) they are the outlet of this lake sn
Lakes jet and Calhoun. Entering it from
the enst by the outlet, we pass through a small
Ianke ; rounding & point coming from the
North, another larger one is before us.
Continuing west & mile or twe, and rounding
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They are the same, from thé duysoi thuthio
down to the present day, marking the era of
nny new physieal law; oven vacoination could
only be introduced at firet in the families of
«of physicians, and ministers denounced it from
the pulpit as impious, and contradicting the
Bible.

Often have we pictured the scene when
Franklin with & toy went forth with a loving,
trusting child, whoss simple faith was moro in
unison wiki: his own spirit than all the philoso-
phy of past ages; and when the result camo,
with what profound humility and reverence
must he have received it! What poet or
painter has portrayed the grandeur of this
scene!

And we trust the ideal of our acts will yot
be written, and the true page of history record
the motives rather than the sots themselves,
The ideal of one generation is the t oivi-
lization of the next. One fact is in harmony
with post experience, although interesting
many minds of scientifle rescarch; yet among
thin olass, too, are its strongest opposers.

One profossor gravely asserta that it is some
machine about the person ; another, that it is
electrical ; if 8o, its very simplicity is a new
discovery. y

But ix & graver and more serious ob-
{gel.ion: and that is, that it produces insapity.
t would be well to investigato the previous
history of these minds. Are they those who
have heen oarefully trained to habits of refiec
tion and ealm investigation ! Above all, do
they believe in an overruling Providence, who
governs all, and whom our utmost research
cannot find out? and that the remark “there
is nothing new under the sun,” does not mean
that we have d:thined wl.h‘:.l dknuwh;igo; fo:
surely not a pasees that does not convil
us Jm olrn’ipme, and lead us to a
deeper reverence of the witdom wo cannot
comprebend. But more than thix, from our
own observation, we think there is injury to a
frame of delicate organization, in n%ﬂdm

persona of & t
‘:'pﬁul in their reception
¢ have great respect for
the conservative part of our |
sre the ballast “ Young Am ” 80
needs, not the leaders. A prostration of the
physical powers is induced similar to that from
an exosss of electricity, which has led some to
supposs it the same power. M%ﬂn
the gﬂud soiences advanced and to
the and elevation of humanity.

How wonderfully is the human body adapted
to receive nourisment and delight from the ma-
torial senses! But in this mno:u-
fully, “so fearfully and m(!urfnllg mads,” to
bo the living temple of the Holy Spirit, what
fibres are fitted to receive this hesvenly influ-
ence! How is intell cboyeyed from
ﬂin%'o: -indwh we ibuﬂnuﬂnl’ re-
eoil those we have no
thy ? ln this templs, made h'wnup'l{:g:
finite Being, must there not exist & coanection,

or & mode of above that of the
materinl senscs 7  And here we are not left in
the dark.

Sweden to whose s late number
of the London Lancet said * that the student
of anatomy would resort the deepest re-
search and i " first deseribed those
minute veina which of the

:
i

?-z
?!’
%g
i
EE

s
e
:
!
!

i
-
:
;
!
.

r'{
ng
%
iE

i

i

g
g
;
;

E’l’
1
t
i
i

fil
%
|

§
-
%
£
a

i
!
£
¥
i
:
i

the Divine will, the connecting link between
spirit and matter, the life given them by Him
whose breath they are. Can we conenive of
anything made by Him as inert and dead?
The tree decays, hut what an outburst of life
ocomes from this change !

When physical scienoe ndvances, is it strange
that a new law of spiritunl lifs should appear?
So we beliave it willl be in the Celestial City;
new powers will continue to unfold in the pure

irit, to epable the dwellers there to attain a
higher knowledge of Him whom the highest
amhnnﬁnl eannot comprehend,

We have no conception of knowledge or
mm that is not obtained by labor and a

ifice of relf; neither can any one receive
or impart & higher truth than they are on s
plane to receive.

It is simply o higher law by whioh to attain
more just views of the spiritoal world, and by
which we may have an intercourse for good or
evil. In the first dispensation the prophets
conversed with angels and walked Iil.E God—
yet thoy sinned. But were they not likewise
strengthened by it to resist the evil ?

No true faith will be subverted by any new
spiritual law. . We shall bo led to a higer ap-
preciation of him who came into the world o
manifestation of the Futher'slove. A new snd
deoper meaning will be given to the words—
“If yo have faith as a grain of mustard seed,
ye could say to this mguntain, be thon removed
und cast into the sea, and it should be done.”
“Greater works than these shall ye do, be-
cause | go to the Father,”

We have been pained to hear the name of
one who has done so much in modern times to
elevate mavkind to & higher spiritual life, g0
often misquoted, the John of the last century,
u8 Luther was the Paul, did we not know that
thousands will be led to s higher life and a
more just idea of the Writu‘nl{&’ord. by o pe-
rusal of his writings. The physician, too, will
fﬁ:“ now light in regard to the noryous sys-

These remarks may not be in harmony with
a gingle mind ; but if there is found one grain
of truth, we trust some mind of rescarch will
be led to investigato a subject which deeply
moves the public mind. To those who with.
out investigation denounce it, we commend o
perusal of Acts v, 38, 39,

EXTRACTS FROM OUR CORRESPONDENCE.

Fatrview, lowa, June 23, 1853.—1 noticed, in
your paper of the 9th instant, an error in the
statement of F. 8, of Millbury, Mass., which |
wish to correct. He states that rattle-snakes
are never found where the white ash grows,
That is a mistake, of which he can have oou-
lar demonstration if he will come here. The
white ash grows here, and rattle-snakes are
lenty. I have scen the same occur in the
State of Pennsylvania. As I never have tried
the experiment of the fire and ash leaves, [ am
not prepared to testify to the trath or falsity
ofit. [ will give an infallible cure for the bite
of o rattle-snake—one that has been frequent-
ly tested in this vicinity—that is, any kind of
#pirituous liquors that will intoxicate. If taken
as 80on a8 bitton, it relieves immedintely. It is
equally eflicacious for mgn or benst, All that
is necessary to eflect s cure, is to make drunk
oome. A 8

Shabbona, 11, July 4, 1853.—1 send you en-
closed one Jnum-, for six copies of Faets for the
People. You would like to know, undoubtedly,
how the enuse of Liberty prospers in this p! |
I do not know that I ean give you any better
iden of the matter than by stating, that at the
Presidential elootion last November the vote
for Hale and Julian was thres whead of hoth
the old parties ; and that, too, without the aid
of nization, stated lectures, or even Unole
next national election we nave we nignes
hopes. M. W. 0.

Evansuille, Ind., June 28, 1853 —1 desire to
congratulate you, snd the {riends of humanity
overywhere, upon the success which crowns
every effort to promote the cause of truth. Tt
i steadily advaneing, “not with observation,”
but quietly and surely. Party lines are becom-
ing obliterated ; men are yielding their opin-
ions and prejudices; they read and listen, some
secretly, and others more openly; even “Old
Hunkers " dare read an Anti-Slavery paper, or
listen to an Anti-Slavery speech, without losing
caste among their friends, or without auy fear
of dissolving the Union. A speedy triumph
awaits the Free Democraoy. A L R

T'roy, Madison co., 1l June 26, 1853.—1 en-
close you one dollar, for whioh | pr;ly you to
eend me its value in Facts for the People. |
take seven papers, besides periodicals. When
my other papers fuil, [ bear the disappoint-
ment with nlrl.ha coolness of a stoio ; but when
the Era fails, then | have woe, and onuse woe
to all my peighbors. Our postmaster thinks
that it is & great pity of me when the Era fuils,
buat it is a far greater pity of those who hear
my wailing. | awm an enemy of Slavery, body,
soul, strength, and mind, and, of course,
friend of yours. | pray you have compassion
upon your friend, and let my Era be nmitod
with more precision for the future.  J. G.

Moline, Iil., June 22, 1853 —~Why do you
class the Commercial Adveriiser, of Chicago,
111, with Free-Soil papers? It wos, before the
nomination of Scott, 8 Webster paper; snd,
sfter the nomination of Scott, was quite wrathy
at the South for not supporting Webster in
Convention ; said “the South may catoh their
own niggers,” &¢. [ do not seo 1t now, and it
may be Free Soil, but [ do not believe it. The
Rock Island Republican (intensely Locofoco
Pro-Slavery) suid, & fow wooks uw that the
Commercial was the only National Whig l’?"
in Chicago. 4.1

Jackson, Henry co., Ind., Juné 14, 1863 —A
little over four years ago | commenced the Era,
and was the only one that took it mear here,
that | know of. ‘ow, I think there will not be
less than twenty taken in this vicinity, Froe-
Soilist is in the ascendant here, In shis town
last st the Presidential election, the vote
stood : For Hale, 36 ; for Scott, 34; for Pierce,
16. After paying off the Whigs and Demo-
ouhwhowhs for Van Buren in 1848, we had
g&nad two for Hale; and was the election to

tried over sgain, | have no doubt we could
to-dsy give a mujority over Whigs and Demo-
erats combined. The signs of times are
evcouraging, | took up my pen to make a
su , and here it is: Let every man that

ten subscribers & year, at once, be
Ernl'a to nn': yu: after Jut, number
m'pt,hsdoliumdt . When

be are made up, many in the neighborkood
e b o) (s thar et B

not plrod
am Enclosed you

of twenty-one subsoribers for the Era, ‘:dﬁ,"

Steubenuville, 0. J'u'l 7, 1853, —Please find
85 hl‘aﬂr{l.i\% have not made

our nominstions in either this connty or seos-
torisl district; ll:li”m-qmﬂy, have not en-
full eam

., We ure

ill find the names | YerY

before any friend of Freedom in Ohio can, con
sistently with fidelity to his professions, cast his
vota for a candidate of cither of the old parties
So, at least, many think M HU

Bostox, July 4, 1853
T'o the Editor of the National Era :
| send you, herewith, a copy of a letter from
a colored lady in Liverpool, England, to a fin»
old gentleman sod frue Democrat in this
neighborhood, well worthy of s place in you
Journal.
Should you agree with me in opinion, ani
think it would serve the oause of freedom, |
would like to have the letter published.
Verg respectfully, yours,
Joux W, Svrrivax
P. 5. The writer of the letter lived twenty
yoars with the person to whom it is addressed

Livexroor, April 19, 1853.
My Dear, Good Friend, Gen. ——

It is now almost two years sinoe | bade you
& final farewell, on loaving my dear patiye
country for England. .
You are well aware of the motives which in
duced my husband to take this (which scemad
0 you und a host of our friends) very eritical
ator In promoting the social, civil, and political
welfare of our young family. As to ourselvar
properly speaking, we have no complaints to
make; for the short time allotted to us to live
in this world would have been of no material
consequence, 88 wo have thus fur managed t,
struggle through tho prejudices consequent
upon, and growing out of, the existonce of Sl
very, which unfortunately brands every persou
wearing & colored skin the vietims of the moet
cruel system of oppression, and the vilest that
ever saw the sun,
| say that in & few years, more or less, wo
shall have passed away to our final rest, wher.
the wicked cease to tronble; but our children
need to be prepared to breast the storm, whigh
continues to rage with unabated violence.
In order to aocomplish this grand ohject, wo
have apprenticed two of our sons to learn cn
gineering, and fhe eldest son is studying for n
surgeon and physioian. My husband is clerk
in o large mercantile house, and principally
engaged m the custom-house

Ve are living comfortable, in the pleasant
suburbs of Liverpool. All kinds of produce
are oheap here, if not cheaper than in
the only articles that are high in price, are te
and coffee; but then the difference in rent, nod
averything elee, more than vountorbalances tho
high price of tea and coffee.
lonso remember me kindly to Mrs, —
and acoept for yoursell the regards of yours,
faithfully.

THE ENOLISH ARD KAFIRS.

To the Editor of the National Era :

The war which, for upwards of two years,
has been _k?t up between the English troops
and the Kafirs, has just closed. Gov. Cathonat
has failed to excoute his threats, and has given
peace to the uatives on much more moderate
terms than they could have expected. His
predecessor and himself repeatedly threatened
to pursue them till they were driven beyood
the Kei river, never to return. They are now
permitted to settlo down on the colonial side of
the Kei, are allowed to retain their arms and
cattle, and Sandilli; the hereditary chief, who
was pomgously deposed by Sir Harry Smith, is
m_ltl):::wledgcd paramount chiefof all the Gaika
tribos,

Gov. Cathoart met Sandilli, nccompanied by
many minor chiefs and captaing, sbout four
bundred in number. The chiefs tried every
subterfuge to evade the terms of the treaty

fore, to deprive them of their guns would be to
deprive the colony of the serviee of those from
whom they were taken.” :

The result of the treaty is, that the Gaikns
were required to deliver up one hundred guos,
in token of submission, nnd to restore the arms
stolen by the Kafir police ; they were to for-
snke the Amatola monntains, their old territo-
ry, and seftle on the Kie and Thomna rivers.
The Governor promised to forward to tio
Quoen their petition to be allowed to return to
their old homes, but gave them no hopes that
it would be granted,

On the part of the colonists, there is grent
dissatisfaction with the moderation. of the
torms of this treaty. All the coloninl papers
ery out loudly ngainst the impolioy of it; they
onn only necount for the Governor's ncoeding
to such terms on the ground that he had posi
tive inatructions to make peace at any rale
The faoct is, the English have become tired and
disgusted with this war, and public opinion in
England hea long dema its comsation, at
whatever cost. The colonists regard the treaty
as only & cessation of hostilities, which will 10
renewed a8 soon as the Kafirs have a little ro-
covered their strength, and the me;:g of
the farmers again tempts to plunder. npo
Town Commercial Advertiser apeaks of the peaco
on this wise :

“ Much has been said, and no doubt will be,
ogainst the moderation of these conditions, but *
those best acquainted with the state of affabs,
are thmu;h“‘y convinoed that <
come necossnry, and that the extermination of
this resolute people was in faot impossible.
For two years and two monthe they have re-
sisted e British grmy, amounting to eight or
nine thousand of her majesty’s finest troops,
sided by suxilinry forces still more numerous,
sod clung to their country und their chiefs
with & bravery nnd fidelity which no dengers
conld daunt, no temptation overcome. It is
silly, vain, monstrous, to say of such peop's
that they are woh'ui’emen thieves, and mur-
derers, and oannot reconciled and mnada
friends, - - * L - -
In dealing with such people in futiire, swall.
ing and gigantic wo%r ant threats, uod
contemptuous terms, should avoided, not
oaly by public officers but by coloniste, and by
the frontier press.”’

The dissatisfaction which exists in the cus!-
ern province of the Cape Colony with the mod-
erate terms of the peace, in part, no
doubt, from a real feeling of insecurity, while
# Kafir is left 80 near them uitmybc_rn-l-
ble to receive any damage from him. Three
destructive wars have ere-

faction is also felt and fomented by those who
hoped, by the entire expulsion snd destfuction
of the Kafir tribes, to make fortunes by speou.-
Istion in Innds from which sfiould be driv-
en. As all wars are, this Kafir war has heen
dinastrous to the pq-lld the colony.

waste, the in-
e, Bl of the ot
murdered by the mort
amm.bimwmu have besn

hm five and sword. More
gh 'Wmmma soldiers have

of fighting for the Government, and that, there.

peace had be-

i




